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the short hill to where a cold Georgian portico fronted
a gaunt grey house. The fields around (where to-day
the heavy woods sweep downwards towards the lakes
or upwards to Helen's Tower) were then denuded.
Low, white-washed walls tumbled across these fields ;
and the prospect from the drawing-room windows
was saddened by the sight of many unpropitious farms.
Her half-sister-in-law, Mrs. Hamilton Ward, who long
survived her own generation, recalled the first arrival
of this girl-bride in the grim hall of Clandeboye and
in the midst of relations all too ready to disapprove.
Her triumph was immediate. f Her beauty, her love-
liness, her musical talents, and her loving, playful and
affectionate ways proved a never-ceasing delight to all
of them/

Uncle James became her slave almost from the first
moment. And when, a few years later, he was suc-
ceeded by his brother and her own father-in-law, Hans
Lord Dufferin, there was no question of any further
disapproval. Summer after summer she would cross
to Clandeboye with her son and husband. The old
Lord Dufferin was famous for his capacity for drinking
several bottles of claret without displaying the slightest
alteration in gait, articulation or colour; and one of
my uncle's earliest recollections was, as a child of five,
being told by his grandfather to stand upon the
dining-table and to drink Tory toasts. It may have
been the memory of this premature indulgence which
later rendered him a Liberal and almost a teetotaller.

In 1831 Captain Price Blackwood was appointed to
the frigate Imogen and was absent for almost four years
upon a voyage which took him to Rio, to the Cape,
to India, to China and to Australia. During this